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Bagels and juice
L to R., Gary Gray, LW. “Bill” Lane Jr., Rich Fotheringill and Sara Olason
By Sara Olason
I’m sure Bill Lane has tasted 
fancier fare. Spread on the table 
before him was a student-style 
lunch of apple Juice, bagels, 
cookies and smoked tofu. As 
former U.S. Ambassador to Aus­
tralia and recently retired pub­
lisher of Sunset magazine. Bill had 
us aspiring young journalists 
somewhat awestruck -- especially 
when he displayed the palm-sized 
telephone he kept tucked in a 
breast pocket for calls around the 
globe.
But that simple lunch we 
shared with Bill in March was a 
bonus, giving a dozen students a 
chance to learn from his experi­
ence in publishing, public service 
and conservation.
L. W. “Bill” Lane Jr. has been a 
door-to-door Sunset salesman, 
mountain guide and packer, naval 
officer, member of many federal 
and California state boards and 
commissions, and U.S. Ambassa­
dor to Australia from 1985 to 
1989. With his brother, Mel, he 
was CO-chair of Lane Publishing 
Company until the firm’s recent 
merger with Time Warner.
Today Bill continues as a con­
sultant and as a member of the 
board of Time Inc. Magazine 
Company. He is generous with 
advice and enthusiasm for student 
writers, and with funds. This 
special issue of the Planet, high­
lighting 20 years of Huxley College
history, is possible through his 
generosity.
Our lunch hour in the Huxley 
conference room was only one 
stop on Bill’s tour of Western. He 
spoke to classes, met with Huxley 
faculty, and was keynote speaker 
at the first Northwest Media/ 
Resource Workshop, conducted on 
campus.
In 1969, not long before Huxley 
College opened its doors, Bill 
spoke of the need for a national 
environmental ethic. Addressing a 
conference on a commission for
the United Nations Educational, 
Scientific and Cultural Organiza­
tion, he stated; “To be successful 
at our goal will demand a cam­
paign to gain the understanding 
and support of every government 
official, businessman, educator, 
scientist, military man, church­
man, all of us in the communica­
tion field, and literally every 
citizen.”
We’re honored to join Bill in the 
effort to provide data citizens need 
for making sound decisions. That 
effort is the journalist’s creed. •
Editor:
We wish to applaud your publication 
of the fine article, “The tragedy of 
Connelly Creek,” written by Peter 
Donaldson (Winter, 1991). We feel Mr. 
Donaldson did an outstanding job pre­
senting the pyramid of facts in a profes­
sional, dynamic and accurate manner, 
often lacking in local publications.
We feel the lesson to be learned from 
this development and all of our other 
dealings with the Public Works Depart­
ment, Planning Director and City Coun­
cil is not that we were not alert to pre­
vent The Connelly Creek Tragedy but 
rather that we were and are nice civi­
lized people who found it impossible to 
believe that when we presented a map 
pointing out the sensitive areas of 
Connelly Creek to the departments and 
the development engineer, long before 
any work had begun, it would be inten­
tionally ignored.
Protecting our sensitive areas will not 
be helped by two new inspectors who 
report to the same department heads 
who continue to permit developments 
such as Sunrise and Wildwood and who 
are answerable to neither the City Coun­
cil nor The Voters, only to the Mayor
who has appointed them.
Since 1976 the Samish Neighbor­
hood association has worked with the 
city on a Comprehensive Plan, Greenbelt 
Initiative, Wetlands Sensitive Area Map­
ping, as well as every development pro­
posed that effected our neighborhood. It 
is not from lack of vigilence but rather 
that we have been unable to force com­
pliance.
We sincerely hope that you will make 
every effort to send this fine article on to 
other publications to broaden aware­
ness of this type of tragedy during a time 
of rapid growth throughout our state.
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By T.R. Morris •• '<
The author in Thailand beside a 1,200-year-old hydra.
Elephants are big, as everyone knows.
But to stand next to one in a Jungle as it 
crashes through trees, vines and fauna 
like a train without brakes is a totally 
different experience than seeing an 
elephant in a zoo. A large male was 
ripping down 2-inch-thick vines seem­
ingly for amusement. I snuck up behind 
the herd, took a few photographs of their 
rear ends (from behind the relative 
safety of a large tree) and waited for 
them to continue into the jungle.
1 was in the middle of a three-month 
trip to Thailand and Nepal. Far from 
being satisfied, my appetite for this kind 
of experience was just awakening. With 
an even mixture of caution and wonder I 
picked my way through the richness of tropical life 
on what 1 hoped was the trail.
1 had gone to Asia with a friend who wanted help 
with his import business. In exchange for six weeks 
of work and a free plane ticket I was missing winter 
quarter at Huxley College. It was not a big sacrifice; 
at the time my academic energy was dispersed. A 
background in environmental studies and solo 
experiences in the heart of Asian beauty and culture 
gave new direction to my life.
Further on, I lost my way at a stream bed. Uncer­
tainty had become a good friend by now and I calmly 
set about looking for a sign to point the way. What 
appeared to be the print of a large dog became a 
hand-sized cat print upon closer investigation. “A 
tiger!” I began to think excitedly, “and it looks so 
fresh...”
Before I could finish the thought I was scanning 
the area for the nervous twitch of an orange and 
black tail. But I knew that if there was a man-eater 
around I was probably dead meat. The idea of being 
potential prey was new to me; a humbling experience 
that I can only appreciate in retrospect.
I never saw the tiger, but chances are it saw me.
Another hour of bush-whacking and bug-swatting 
brought me back to the Khao Yai National Park 
headquarters. I winced when the ranger told me a 
tiger was spotted in the area the previous night. He 
consoled me with the information that only older 
tigers kill people when other prey become too diffi­
cult to catch.
In addition to raising my pulse, wild Asia had 
come to command my respect and reverence. It was a 
harrowing experience but, given the choice, I would 
not have been anywhere else.
Fifteen-hundred miles away in the southern half of 
Nepal, the Terai is not as protected as Khao Yai.
Upon entry into Chitwan National Park, my friend 
and I were corralled into a visitor center and bom­
barded with information. We learned that once 
abundant animal populations, including rhino, bear, 
and alligator, are dwindling largely due to human 
encroachment.
Our initiation complete, we were soon stalking in 
the 10-foot-high elephant grass with our guide, Raju, 
and a group of other travelers we had met in 
Kathmandu. Raju, a quick and wiry Nepali, seemed 
restless. He was picking up progressively bigger
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sticks with which to fend off some unknown animal 
and climbing trees to look around. We were all 
hoping to see a rhino.
The advice given to us for protection from oncom­
ing rhinos was, believe it or not, running away in a 
zigzag pattern while stripping off clothes and throw­
ing them in the air. 1 remember thinking, “If this 
could confuse a rhino half as much as it does me, it 
might be effective.” The idea is that the rhino will be 
distracted by the falling articles and lose sight of 
you. Rhinos have notoriously bad eyesight. They 
often charge at suspicious-looking trees because 
they can't be sure what is out there.
After hours of seeing nothing but termite mounds 
and piles of manure, we had just about given up on 
seeing any large animal. On the way back to camp, 
we heard shouts from another group and ran over. 
Sure enough, a large pachyderm 
was headed our way.
Rhinos are not-too-distant 
relatives of dinosaurs and look 
every bit of the part. They have 
thick grayish skin, bony faces 
with a huge protruding horn, and tree-sized legs. 
Entranced by the animal, 1 was surprised to see that 
rhinos are actually graceful. This one seemed to be 
plodding along, but it quickly outdistanced me when 
1 ran after it. 1 estimated its speed at 25 miles per 
hour. All the grace in the world could not have 
concealed the animal’s enormous weight as it thun­
dered past us like an RV dodging deer on the high­
way.
Raju grabbed me and signalled that I should run 
after the rhino with him. Still lost in the experience, 1 
asked incredulously, “Are you nuts?” But adrenalin 
got the best of me and 1 was soon sprinting full out 
after the retreating animal, camera in hand, feeling 
like Jim Fowler from “Wild Kingdom.”
1 only approached close enough to snap off a 
couple of shots before the rhino split the tree in front 
of it clean in half and plowed off into the jungle. 
Being part of this scene did not leave me unaffected; 
my appreciation for this animal seemingly out of 
place in time was beyond words. 1 knew that rhinos 
are in decline in all their traditional territories and 
wondered if 1 would ever see a wild one again.
Walking alone on the steep trail between 
Annapurna 1 and Mount Dhalgarl in the world’s 
deepest river gorge was another transforming experi­
ence. As the Nepalese sun rose, my horizons filled 
with waterfalls and lush deciduous forest. Tatopani, 
the village whose name translates to “hot water” for 
the nearby hot springs, was just waking as I left even 
though the roosters had been reveling for hours. 
Porters, stout men with legs like marathoners, were 
eating their first meal of dhal bat, which is rice and 
lentils, before taking on loads far heavier than mine.
We exchanged bright grins as 1 passed.
As I ascended from 5,800 to 9,000 feet, leafy trees 
yielded to brush and then to hardy pine forest. The 
only lemd animals I saw were pack donkeys and a 
strange, hairy cross between cow and yak. A large 
bird-of-prey, some cousin to the eagle, was gliding 
overhead, sounding its hungry cry. Landslides the 
size of whole watersheds scarred both sides of the 
valley. It was unclear whether nearly vertical slopes 
or deforestation were the cause.
The sound of chopping was just audible over the 
wind, and as 1 looked up the mountain 1 saw a man 
cutting down a tree. How could 1 explain to him the 
importance of leaving trees standing, or even of 
replanting after he had taken what he needed? Even 
if the language barrier were surmountable, would he 
believe what 1 said? Frustrated, 1 resolved to cultivate
the skills needed to translate 
the environmental message so it 
is understandable and accept­
able to more people.
Erosion, deforestation and 
dwindling animal populations 
were not just glitches in my vacation. They captured 
my attention, but not in a negative way. Too often 
environmental awareness pushes people into cyni­
cism and, eventually, apathy. My awareness of 
environmental problems In other countries did not 
get me down: It strengthened my resolve to act.
In Thailand, near the end of my trip, I spent two 
weeks at a Buddhist monastery located In a forest 
near the Laos border. Buddhism had previously 
seemed too pessimistic and passive to be applicable 
to my lifestyle. Buddhism asks people to realize the 
limitations of being human and to truly see amd 
accept the world around them. I had not known that 
an essential part of the doctrine advocates right- 
action, truly following one’s highest convictions. The 
calm of meditation and the inspiration to do what I 
know is right were gems from the East I could take 
with me.
Being a student of environmental studies has 
changed my perception of the world. It took being 
blasted out of familiar surroundings to really notice 
the difference. Now when I see an environmental 
problem I do not just ignore it or get depressed; I 
consciously look for what I can do to help.
In traveling, I discovered a more sincere relation­
ship with wild lands. Wilderness is not just an object 
we experience from time to time -- it’s where we came 
from and where true exhilaration can be found.
Asian wilderness recharged and redirected my life. It 
became clear to me that my life must revolve around 
the experience and protection of wild lands in South­
east Asia or anywhere in the world. ,?
My awareness of environmental 
problems in other countries did not 






Donna Bode, her husband and 
their four children live on an 80- 
acre farm in Ferndale, Washing­
ton. The farm has been part of her 
family’s livelihood for 40 years. 
Their land has always given them 
what they need.
Then, in 1988, the Bodes no­
ticed a change in their well water. 
The taste, normally fresh and 
clean, became “awful.” The water 
stained their white clothes. Gradu­
ally a thick, blue and white crust 
appeared on their toilets, tubs and 
showers until, as Donna said, “we 
couldn’t ignore it anymore.”
Their health also changed. Since
1987, Donna, her husband. Lane, 
and their children (Matt, 10; Lee, 
11; Jeff, 16; Allen, 18) have been 
“frequently sick” with sore throats, 
headaches, nausea, colds and flu.
The change is most evident in 
the two youngest boys, Donna said. 
She describes them as chronically 
ill. Both play hockey and soccer for 
the Boys Club and other teams, as 
they did before the water changed, 
but they aren’t as active.
The Bodes stopped drinking their 
well water in 1989. They don’t 
know what caused it to change, 
but Donna has seen only one envi­
ronmental alteration in the past 
decade; the wood waste, mush­
room compost and manure she 
says their neighbor, Tony Moore, 
dumped on his property from 1986 
until 1989.
Donna asked the Whatcom 
County Environmental Health De­
partment for help in November
1988, but was told she must hire a 
private firm to test the water. She 
and her husband couldn’t afford 
to, and thought nothing more could 
be done. Then, four months after
up the Waters
asks for answers and action
Donna’s request, David Bader, the 
county environmental health co­
ordinator, together with agents of 
the Washington State Department 
of Ecology and the U.S. Soil Con­
servation Service, investigated the 
site. After testing the Bodes’ origi­
nal well, surrounding waters, 
Moore’s well, and soil from the 
dump site, Bader concluded the 
dumping had caused no signifi­
cant environmental impact or pub­
lic health threat.
Donna Bode Rich Fotheringill Photo
I recently asked Bader about the 
case. He speculated personal dis­
like for Moore could be the source 
of Donna’s discontent; before 
Moore spread the materials over 
his land, he stockpiled them along 
the road, perhaps to annoy the 
Bodes, and Donna may have re­
quested government action in re­
taliation.
However, Donna told me that for
25 years she, her husband and 
Moore had been good friends. ‘We 
went out dancing with the guys; 
we were friends.. .1 thought,” Donna 
said. I repeatedly attemped to con­
tact Moore, but he did not return 
my calls.
Moore dumped the materials to 
improve the condition of his sandy 
soil, Bader told me. Because they 
were being used to improve the soil 
and were dumped in small 
amounts, he considered Moore in 
compliance with health depart­
ment regulations.
But that didn’t improve the con­
dition of the Bodes’ water. They 
drilled a new well 500 feet from the 
old one in June 1989. According to 
Donna, Bader said the new well 
would be good for the summer, but 
the combination of rainfall and the 
natural movement of water from 
outlying areas into the area of the 
new well could contaminate it, too.
A dark, slimy build-up has re­
placed the blue and white crust 
formerly on the Bodes’ fixtures. 
When I recently went to their home, 
I saw the muddy-looking substance 
clinging to a toilet bowl that had 
t)een scrubbed clean and white 
Only two days previously. I ques­
tioned Bader on this; He said it 
was probably iron, and no more 
harmful than the vitamins people 
take every day. However, the Bodes 
have never gone back to drinking 
their well water. “Would you like to 
drink that, or have to bathe in it?” 
Donna asked me with a grim laugh.
The Bodes aren’t the only ones 
whose water is at risk. Their farm 
worker camp, which houses 50 to 
100 employees from June to Sep­
tember and has its own well, is 
adjacent to Moore’s field. “1 don’t
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know if we’ll even open it this 
year,” Donna said.
She sent samples of Moore’s 
dumped materials to an agricul­
tural and environmental labora­
tory to be tested for heavy metals 
in April 1989. The test results in­
dicated the presence of aluminum, 
barium, boron, chromium, nickel, 
sulfur and zinc. I brought these 
results to Western Washington 
University Professor Dick Mayer, 
an expert in orga,nic chemistry 
whose interests include drinking- 
water quality. He described these 
metals as potentially toxic and in 
high enough levels to warrant fur­
ther investigation.
Bader said Moore told him the 
wood waste, which consisted of 
wood chips and clarifier sludge, 
came from Georgia-Pacific Corpo­
ration. Clarifier sludge is wood fi­
ber that doesn’t dissolve in G-P’s 
normal process.
According to an article in the 
April 22, 1991 issue of The 
Bellingham Herald, the state has 
selected G-P’s Bellingham Inter­
national Airport wood waste land­
fill for testing and possible clean­
up. Judy Aitken, a site hazardous 
assessment analyst for the state 
Department of Ecology, is quoted 
as saying the dump will be tested 
for metals, dioxin and other mate­
rials that can be found in wood 
waste. This article gives Donna 
hope that a cleanup of Moore’s 
property is not too far away.
G-P consultant Ed Dahlgren re­
cently told me that Moore had 
requested the materials as mulch 
for his crops. Dahlgren was not 
aware that clarifier sludge had been 
among the materials.
Bader maintained that the met­
als in the April 1989 test were 
found in soil, not water, and there­
fore were poor indicators of water 
quality. The investigation of the 
Bodes’ situation was complete, he 
said, insisting no conclusive link 
between the dumping and the 
water contamination was found.
The missing link may be in the 
aquifer upon which Moore’s prop­
erty lies. Its direction of flow has
never been determined. Without 
this knowledge, determining the 
source of the Bodes’ water con­
taminants is impossible, Bader 
said.
This is where i was raised, i 
do not want to move. This is 
my home — Donna Bode
He did mention that a 12 milli­
grams per liter nitrate level, which 
exceeds the maximum allowable 
level of 10 mg/1, was found by a 
May 1989 test of the old Bode well. 
This level of nitrate could cause 
methhemoglobinemia (blocking of 
the blood’s ability to carry ojQ^gen) 
in babies up to 18 months old. 
Also, the mushroom compost, 
which is comprised of sterilized 
and pasteurized grasses and 
chicken manure, is high in salt 
content and could be harmful to 
plants. However, the gravest prob­
lem in the Bodes’ new well water is 
aesthetic, he said.
Bader doesn’t dispute that the 
children’s Illnesses are cause for 
concern, and he believes the Bodes 
would be wise to Investigate the 
causes further. However, he said, 
“It was my feeling that basically we 
had done what we could do.” 
Donna has many questions, and 
little luck finding any amswers. 
She has been in contact with staie
Senator Ann Anderson, R- 
Bellingham, from the beginning, 
but Donna said she has brought 
little help. Anderson’s secretary 
told me Anderson would have time 
to address the case after the legis­
lative session.
In spite of the many brick walls 
Donna has encountered, she has 
also found inspiration, from speak­
ers like Hugh Kaufman, “EPA’s 
whistleblower,” for instance. She 
took his recent Western speech to 
heairt. “Like Kaufman says, get it 
out in the public eye, and that’s 
what I’m trying to do in any way, 
shape or form,” she said.
Donna has taken her story to 
Kaufman, Robert F. Kennedy Jr. 
and Cesar Chavez. She is commit­
ted to determining the cause of her 
water contamination and making 
the responsible parties restore 
clean water to her farm.
“This is where I was raised,” she 
said. “I do not want to move. This 
is my home.”
It may be Donna’s home, but 
she isn’t the only one who should 
be asking questions. It is impor­
tant for the whole county to know 
what happened to the Bodes’ wa­
ter and what is causing their ill­
nesses. Most importantly, is this 
happening elsewhere in Whatcom 
County? Could it happen in my 
backyard next -- or in yours?
Moore's property as viewed from the Bode farm. Photo courtesy Donna Bode
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Bellingham Cooperative School adopts city waterway
By Deborah Martinsen
“Good-bye,” said 7-year-old 
Rivkah Kogan with a wave of her 
hand as she saw her young salmon 
swim down ConneUy Creek on its 
way out to the sea.
1 was watching Rivkah and her 
classmates bubbling with enthusi­
asm at the Connelly Creek Nature 
Area during the Bellingham Coop­
erative School’s annual Salmon Fes­
tival in March. 1 had gone to the 
festival with my friend and Huxley 
classmate, Maribai Benck, notknow- 
ing what to expect.
I learned at the festival that 
Connelly Creek was adopted by the 
co-op school in 1984. Starting in 
January, each day’s class teaches 
something new about salmon: its 
food web and life cycle, the quality of 
water it needs and the Impacts of 
human use.
1 knew Maribai was involved in a 
variety of environmental awareness 
programs, including recycling and 
volunteering at the Maritime Heri­
tage Center and at Puget Sounders, 
but she proved to be a star attraction 
at the festival in her role as Sammy 
Salmon.
Wearing a sparkling, full-length, 
blue-sequinned salmon costume 
(borrowed from the Maritime Cen­
ter), Maribai was like an aquatic 
pied piper. In behalf of all salmon, 
she thanked the children for helping 
protect her habitat here in 
Bellingham.
With a crowd of parents I followed 
the 40 children (kindergarteners to 
fifth-graders) in single file to the 
creek. They had already placed 
salmon eggs in the creek gravel; now 
they released 100 coho fry which 
they had raised in an aquarium. 
Students and parents named their 
salmon fry and wished them luck 
before carefully pouring them into 
the clear, cold water.
The children carefully stayed on
trails while walking down the creek 
bank. They picked up litter and trash 
and left the creek undisturbed.
The Co-op students clearly care 
about more than cartoons and re­
cess. I asked them about it during a 
visit to the school playground after 
the festival. “I want the earth to be 
clean, for people to recycle and for 
wars to stop,” Rivkah Kogan told me. 
Science teacher Carolyn Mulder 
placed it in perspective: She feels 
hands-on experience with salmon 
helps the children develop respect 
for themselves and for nature.
The children told me they are not 
sure how their effort affects the rest 
of the world. Amanda du Pre’, age 9, 
said “I know one thing — the creek is 
not doing very well, but I hope to 
make it better.” Leben Skyler, age 7, 
pointed out: “The new houses nearby 
don’t help at all.”
“Protecting Connelly Creek is an 
ongoing battle,” said Mulder. “The 
recent flooding has done a lot of 
damage, but we are trying to help.” 
From January through March the 
students visit the creek regularly for 
clean-up projects, including pollu­
tion control.
banks to help stop erosion and plac­
ing gravel for spawning. “The young 
students are my greatest pollution- 
control team,” Mulder said proudly.
Mulder explained to me a proce­
dure that teUs her and the students 
about Connelly’s water quality. 
“Early in the year the creek was 
electrically shocked by the state Fish­
eries Department. The fish float to 
the top of the water for two to three 
minutes. We are then able to tell 
how old the fish are and what kind 
they are.”
The work of the Bellingham Co-op 
students is vital to the health of our 
bay. Connelly Creek is an important 
waterway in Bellingham. It runs 
through residential areas and con­
nects with Padden Creek, which 
flows into the estuary in Bellingham 
Bay. Along this journey, pollutants 
from residential areas and erosion 
from flooding and development sites 
can destroy all of the fish the 
Bellingham Co-op students release.
Mulder believes the quality of 
Connelly has improved some over 
the seven years since the school 
adopted the creek.
I found the students of the 
Bellingham Cooperative School to 
be more than pleasant children. They 
care about Connelly Creek and prob­
ably know more about it than most 
citizens of Bellingham. Their inter­
ests extend beyond Bellingham; they 
are interested, knowledgeable and 
concerned with what is happening 
all over the world. I found them 
models of respect and responsibility 
the whole county could follow, in 
caring for Connelly Creek and for all 
the waters of Bellingham. •
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By Mary Tyler Fore
In the fall of 1970, a cadre of 63 
students entered the first class of 
the new Huxley College of Envi­
ronmental Studies. What Huxley 
was trying to accomplish was as 
yet unattempted. There were no 
paths to follow.
Since then, more than 1,000 
students have graduated from 
Huxley and many hold active po­
sitions as environmental profes­
sionals. Presently, Huxley College 
has 340 students enrolled, includ­
ing me.
The first time I walked through 
its double-wide glass doors and 
heard the hollow echo of my sec­
ond-hand, oversized Birkenstocks 
shuffling across the polished black
tile floor, I was faced with a deci- original Huxley College buildings, (double exposure)
Sion: which way to go to find the office. Once I found the 
office on the fifth floor, I learned Huxley offers many 
different paths which a student interested in the envi­
ronment can follow.
Huxley has a hands-on teaching style unlike any­
thing I had previously experienced. In fact, this very 
article is my first attempt at environmental journalism. 
“You can’t come to Huxley and expect that you are going 
to sit in lectures and be told what you need to know,’’ 
John Miles, dean of Huxley College, told me. “We give 
you information and concepts in methodology and skill
You can’t come to Huxley and expect that you are 
going to sit in lectures and be told what you need to 
know — John Miles
in a variety of ways and then we make you apply them.’’ 
I must admit it is an uncomfortable feeling -- not 
having someone telling me what to do, being on my own. 
But after biting my nails and shifting my shirt so the 
sweat stains don’t show, I realize that I can and must 
rely on myself. It's wonderful to realize I have the ability 
to find the answers by myself. It gets easier all the time 
as confidence grows. When I forget and feel over­
whelmed, there is always a professor or a friend to point 
me in the right direction again.
Photo courtesy of Huxley College
Interwoven into Huxley’s curriculum are opportuni­
ties for active learning situations, such as environ­
mental impact assessments, faculty/student research, 
and writing for publications such as the Planet or 
Huxley Hotline.
While researching this article and speaking with 
some of the founders of Huxley College, I began to 
realize there was far more to the tale than just the 
establishment of an institution. The more I learned 
about Huxley, the more I wanted to know.
From its students, faculty and methods of learning, 
right down to its building, Huxley probably is unpar­
alleled anywhere else in the country. The idea of Huxley 
came about in the 1960’s when concern for the environ­
ment was gaining momentum in this country. Most 
people had to look up the word “ecology’’ in the dictio­
nary. Society was just beginning to glimpse the under­
standing that its actions impacted the environment.
Huxley began with a series of committees, the very 
first of which was composed of the following professors: 
Michael Mischaikow, economics: Don Call, sociology; 
the late Sea Bong Chang, chemistry; and David Mason, 
Fair haven. Their job was to plan for the college and to 
present it to the Academic Council.
According to a history prepared in 1978 by David 
Clarke, longtime political science and Huxley profes-
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sor, the committee saw “the main 
challenges in the development of the 
environmental sciences as those of 
achieving truly interdisciplinary re­
search, and of carrying out a ‘careful 
re-evaluation of the basic modes of 
scientific thought in this area.”*
By a margin of one vote, Western's 
Academic Council authorized the 
committee to further study the pos­
sible curriculum for the proposed 
college. The idea became a reality 
when the Board of Trustees officially 
established the college of environ­
mental studies.
As 1 sat across from Michael 
Mischaikow in his home a few weeks 
ago, straining to hear him through 
his thick Bulgarian accent and the 
plasterers who buzzed and whirred 
upstairs, I learned about the tough 
job of shaping Huxley. The commit­
tees were on their own to develop a 
diverse curriculum worthy of a col­
lege of environmental studies.
According to Dean Miles, the early 
concept and curriculum of the col­
lege were created with no models to
follow. “We essentially had to create 
it ourselves. It has changed many times over its history.
It's an interdisciplinary field still evolving and changing 
constantly and fast.”
But what goes into a college of environmental stud­
ies? Should it be “hard science,” research, or should it 
focus on the socio-political and economic aspects of the 
problem? Mischaikow feels an institution is determined 
by committed, dedicated, and hard-working faculty. 
Ideas come and go with professors, adding to the 
curriculum’s diversity. However, according to Miles, 
this is only a minor contribution to Huxley’s curricu­
lum, because there is not that much turnover in the 
faculty: “The curriculum changes because the faculty is 
out in the field learning new things.”
Huxley’s history shows it not only teaches students 
about the environment and human impact on it; it also 
relates to the community. In June 1972, the Huxley 
Environmental Reference Bureau (HERB) began a pilot 
project for the study of recycling. The HERB Recycling 
Center was such a success that the Associated Stu­
dents of the university took it over as a campus-wide 
project. In the summer of 1989, Bellingham residents 
began curbside recycling and the involvement is still 
growing. The students who started it now can see the 
fruits of their efforts (see story, page 8).
In reading about Huxley, I found many highlights in 
the college’s history. For instance, in 1972 Dean Gene 
Miller, two faculty members and students attended the 
historic United Nations Conference on Human Ecology
in Stockholm. Then in 1973, Hux­
ley became the first institution in 
the state to offer a permanent course 
in environmental impact assess­
ment.
Other highlights: fall, 1974, en­
rollment tripled with half of the 
students coming from out of state; 
spring, 1980, start of the experien­
tial learning program called “Spring 
Block” with students working to­
gether to develop week-long envi­
ronmental programs for middle 
schools; June, 1983, a Master of 
Science degree program in Environ­
mental Science is added to the cur­
riculum.
In the fall of 1988, the environ­
mental journalism program was es­
tablished. This was the program 
that originally attracted me to 
Huxley College. It provides me with 
the structure to combine my talents 
as a creative writer with the disci­
pline of journalism, to write effec­
tively about the environment.
Huxley's future? Dean Miles de­
scribed to me the strategic plan to
strengthen existing programs; de­
velop masters programs in environmental education
and environmental planning and management; and 
explore research initiatives in the ecology of managed 
systems, global natural systems, environmental infor­
mation systems and environmental restoration. Dean 
Miles also spoke of his personal interest in increasing 
the diversity of the student body, especially pertaining 
to Native Americans. A continued and increasing posi­
tive relation between Huxley and the community is still 
being stressed.
I came to Huxley with the notion that I could “save the 
world” like many before me and many still to come. 
However, Professor Mischaikow told me, while choos­
ing his words carefully, “You have your ideology and as 
it matures you learn to do what you can. Huxley’s 
existence and success is proof that it can be done. 
Huxley is full of hard-working, competent, committed 
and responsible people.”
I am excited by the challenges Huxley offers me. I feel 
the energy charging through the classrooms between 
my peers and the faculty. There is no despair and 
hopelessness; there is only faith, intelligence, action, 
energy and gumption.
I see in my peers not the wild eyes of youth, but the 
maturity and intelligence to meet the challenges we 
face. Huxley provides the means through which we can 
express ourselves and our passions for our Earth. #
You have your ideology and 
as it matures, you learn to do 
what you can. Huxley’s exist­
ence and success is proof 








Faded newspaper clippings, 
photos and flyers fill a scrap­
book. Questions about 
Bellingham Community Recy­
cling, the forerunner of today’s 
curbside recycling program, 
bring a smile and a story to the 
lips of former organizers or 
volunteers.
The pet pig that rooted in 
blackberry bushes behind the 
first recycling center, grunting 
to the grunts who staffed the 
operation, is gone. Her name is 
forgotten, but her memory lives 
on in the minds of former 
hippies who have cut their hair 
and gone professional, the 
same ones who rode the truck 
on Saturdays.
It was an intense, exciting 
time for those Involved in
recycling. Western Washington 
University had been home to a 
student recycling center since 
1972. Huxley College students 
established the program and 
turned the operation over to 
the Associated Students in 
1979. By that time the pro­
gram was campus-wide and
The pet pig that rooted in 
biackberry bushes behind 
the first recyciing center, 
grunting to the grunts who 
staffed the operation, is 
gone.
had grown beyond the scope 
and means of Huxley.
The first site, an abandoned 
house, was abandoned for 
another run-down house on 
21st Street. This first location 
provided support for a group of
Volunteers load recyclables onto the A.S. Recycling Center's first truck as part of a pilot collection program in Bellingham. 
This truck was used in the early 80's.
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Cheryl Platt, left, Colleen Majors and Carol Rondello, right, pose in front of a Bellingham Community 
Recycling float after a parade in 1982. On the far left, 3-year old Angelo Rondello runs to his mom.
residents who wanted to see recycling in Bellingham ex­
panded beyond a few people dropping off materials at the 
Associated Students Recycle Center. The community group 
provided spontaneous inspiration.
“I was there at the first meeting,” Paul Schissler explains. 
He looks the part of the typical middle-class, ex-hippie with 
his neatly trimmed beard, wire-rim glasses and soft speech. 
Even his current job as program director for the Opportu­
nity Council, a local non-profit human services agency, fits 
the expectation. He walks the sidewalk of State Street on his 
lunch break, his hands full of files, as he talks in the breezy 
sunshine.
Schissler was coordinator of the campus recycling center 
then. He had transferred to Huxley College in 1980 for the
environmental planning and design 
program. Coordinating the center 
was an interlude before graduation 
in 1982.
The vision, the goal of this group 
of community residents, was to 
make a significant change in the 
way people think about resource 
use. Recycling a small amount of 
materials didn’t seem like it would 
have much impact, but it was a 
start and the timing was right.
“The economics were in our favor. 
The cost of the alternatives - incin­
eration, landfilling -- was already 
high and heavily subsidized by the 
public sector,” Schissler says.
And so the program began.
In 1981, the A.S. Recycle Center 
provided a truck, a driver, storage 
space for recyclable materials, and 
market contacts. The community 
group provided vision, motivation, 
and plenty of volunteers for Satur­
days spent picking up recyclables in 
Bellingham neighborhoods.
Carol Rondello was there. Her long 
hair looks blond in old photos. Now 
her hair is an ashy gray, cut in a 
chin-length bob. The bangs are too 
long. She pushes them out of the 
way, flashing a smile as she remem­
bers the idealistic days of building a 
community recycling program.
Patched jeans gave way to profes­
sional clothes over the years. The 
program transformed from a volun­
teer operation to the non-profit 
Bellingham Community Recycling 
(BCR), which rented space in the 
second run-down house on 21st 
Street before moving to the sixth 
floor of the Herald Building in 1986.
Rondello gazes out the window 
overlooking Georgia-Pacific, looking 
beyond the steaming stacks to 
Bellingham Bay and a hazy blue 
Lummi Island.
“The vision then, and it’s so com­
monplace now, was that recycling 
should be as convenient as garbage 
collection. Every site for garbage 
should also have recycling. And
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garbage collection rates should 
encourage conservation,” she 
says emphatically, establishing 
eye contact to make her point.
Bellingham was the first 
community in the state to have 
variable can rates -- residents 
pay less for every-other-week 
or monthly service than they do 
for weekly pickup. This accom­
plishment was the result of 
Bellingham Community Recy­
cling members pushing, push­
ing, pushing until policy­
makers were willing to 
change the waste manage­
ment system.
Rondello is a graduate of 
Western’s English depairt- 
ment. She came to Bellingham 
as an earnest college student 
with a dream, she says, and 
her dream came true: She 
changed the system.
Like others, Rondello quickly 
realized that recycling required 
a lot of education to make it 
happen. Bellingham Commu­
nity Recycling began develop­
ing education programs, teach­
ing teachers and schoolchil­
dren alike about recycling and 
solid waste issues.
BCR’s board of directors 
realized its goads had ex­
panded. Then BCR developed a 
community education program 
for Tacoma. BCR wasn’t teach­
ing just Bellingham anymore, 
so it changed its name to 
Environmental Resource Ser­
vices.
Rondello, now executive 
director of the non-profit orga­
nization, stayed with the pro­
gram through all of its trans­
formations. But what didn't 
change, for her or others in­
volved, were long hours and 
hard work.
It was a matter of hurdling 
obstacles, one after another, as 
fast as the barriers could be 
erected.
Obstacles such as attitudes: 
People won’t recycle because 
it’s inconvenient.
Or beliefs: Recycling is a 
fund-raiser, a way for Boy 
Scouts and clubs to get a little 
money for their activities.
And stubbornness: Policy­
makers will heavily subsidize 
incineration and landfilling, 
but recycling should pay for 
itself.
Rondello's activist father
It's rewarding to see how mainstream and 
commonpiace the concepts of waste 
reduction, recycling have become
— Paul Schlssler
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taught her the community­
building skills she needed, by 
example. Those skills and 
tenacity made it all work.
“Not taking no for an answer 
and, then too, having a won­
derful core of people who 
shared that vision. And for that 
vision to be deeply felt,” 
Rondello says.
With Rondello then were 
Schissler, coordinator of the 
A.S. Recycle Center, and mem­
bers of the Whatcom Solar 
Association, the Master Gar­
deners Program and other 
volunteer organizations. The 
roll call of participants seems 
endless.
“I’d hate to list them because 
I’m afraid I’ll leave someone 
out,” Rondello murmurs.
She joined after reading 
about plans to start a recycling 
program in the newspaper.
Now, nine years later, Rondello 
is ready to step down. Someone 
else with idealism and energy 
will step up to dream and plan 
and develop and overcome 
obstacles.
Schissler also stepped down, 
choosing 1983 for his exodus. 
He was ahead of his time, he 
believes. Many were ready for a
career in the solid waste/ 
recycling field. The jobs weren’t 
ready for them.
Schissler spent a year job- 
hunting in between volunteer 
efforts in establishing the 
community recycling program.
He was unable to find a 
position and he needed work, 
so Schissler moved on. But he 
hasn't totally let go, renewing 
his subscription to Waste Age 
each year and watching each 
new wrinkle in recycling 
develop. Things have 
changed.
“We were dedicated and 
passionate about it,” he 
recalls. “It’s rewarding to 
see how mainstream and com­
monplace the concepts of waste 
reduction, recycling have be­
come. It’s actually a popular 
concept in the capitalist sys­
tem. It has a marketing advan­
tage...
“Still, it’s not commonly 
believed that less is better or 
that living well, using less, is a 
sexy social goal. So that’s the 
challenge of the 90's -- for all of 
us to be realizing more about 
how choosing to live more 
lightly has its own rewards,” 
Schissler says.
Back then, the long-range 
vision of what the world could 
be sustained Schissler and 
other activists. That vision still 
provides the same impetus for 
new activists. He’s a little 
jealous, he says, because 
newcomers to the solid waste 
field have no problem finding 
emplo5mient.
He smiles and says, “It’s 
rewarding to see results. And 
it’s rewarding to see others 
take up the banner.” w
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Environmental Journalism
Words and pictures for
Photos tell (and sell) the story
Story and photos by Gary Gray
ni never forget the feeling, flipping through the 
magazine pages as fast as I could, knowing that 
somewhere I would find my first published photos. I 
had the same feeling about a week later, when an 
envelope from the magazine arrived -- it contained a 
check for $200.
For a photographer, few things are as satisfying as 
being published. Getting paid for it is one of them!
But I’ve learned that breaking into the field re­
quires application and determination. Competition is 
fierce, and the aspiring environmental photojournal- 
ist must meet the same high standards all photogra­
phers do. Photos that aren’t (at least) sharp and well- 
exposed are the sign of an amateur whom editors 
find easy to brush off.
Fortunately, today’s marketplace has an almost 
insatiable appetite for photography. Everything I 
read tells me there is always room for creative 
newcomers.
Finding that niche takes a lot of hard work. I 
feel I must understand the markets and how 
they work. If I, as an environmental photogra­
pher, want to reach an audience, I must play by 
the rules that allow me that exposure. The key 
to success is anticipating the needs of the 
market -- thinking like an art director -- and 
shooting accordingly.
This doesn’t mean making the same shots 
everyone else is making and selling; it does 
mean taking the photographs I want while 
knowing what will make them marketable.
There are no secrets. Anyone can learn the 
techniques for making and selling publishable 
photos. Several excellent books on the subject 
can help [see sidebar, page 14].
One bit of wisdom common in these books is 
to start small, and that is exactly what I did. 
After a particularly good climbing trip to Zion 
National Park some years ago, two other Tucson 
climbing buddies and I produced three related 
articles with photos for Climbing, a small, 
esoteric magazine with national circulation. It’s 
important to get a foot in the door. A call from 
the magazine’s editor a year later led to my first 
cover shot, and another check.
I still enjoy climbing, but now I know that 
spreading the environmental good word is my 
calling. And as I explore environmental photo­
journalism, I’m grateful to have the Planet here 
at Huxley College as an outlet. How many other 
campuses in this country have this kind of a 
forum for environmental reporting,
continued on page 13
The Sonoran Desert of Southern Arizona.
A typically marketable photo, illustrating a particular habitat or ecosystem.
11 Spring 1991
a cause that counts
Mainstream media:
Black, white and 
getting greener
By Peter Donaldson
Rock climbing and writing are very similar. Rock 
climbing can be hard, frustrating, even defeating; so 
can writing. But by the time I complete a climb or an 
article I realize the satisfaction of making it.
Discovery is part of both climbing and writing. In one, 
I keep pressing to find what’s above the next ledge. In 
the other, I keep searching for the right word or phrase.
Today, I see myself clinging precariously to the rock, 
directly below a ledge. I climb higher, my hand reaches 
for the ledge and I glimpse the 
unknown above me. I sense a 
world of promise for environ­
mental journalists, andIhope 
to soon be one.
Wlien I came to Western 
Washington University early 
in 1990, I was looking for 
some professional approach 
to protect the environment.
I’m glad I found environmen­
tal journalism. I don’t think 
of it as a big-money “career 
opportunity,” but the jobs are 
there. In the United States, 
environmental journalism on 
a large scale is opening like a 
flower. A recent survey by the 
Scientists Institute for Public 
Information found that envi­
ronmental coverage has in­
creased by 72 percent in small 
newspapers during the past 
two years.
“I don’t see any end in sight 
for coverage of environmen­
tal issues,” Jack Keith, man­
aging editor of The Bellingham 
Herald, told me. “It's going to 
be prominently featured in all
forms of mass media.”
I talked with other “mainstream” media people and 
got much the same answer. The Seattle Times has just 
hired its second full-time environmental reporter. 
The Times' managing editor, Alex MacLeod, said it’s a 
response to the Northwest’s strong concern for the 
health of the environment.
No wonder the alternative press has blossomed in 
influence and readership. In the last two years, three 
new environmental magazines (E, Buzzworm and 
Garbage) have hit the newsstands and are doing well.
In addition, grass-roots newsletters and alternative 
publications reach more and more people every day. 
The Society of Environmental Journalists is barely a 
year old, but already has more than 400 members in 
48 states and eight countries.
The explosion of media attention to the environ­
ment erupted in the late 80s, 
when one environmental cri­
sis after another made head­
line news. The Chernobyl ac­
cident showed environmen­
tal pollution crossing inter­
national boundaries. A barge, 
loaded with New York’s gar­
bage, drifted from state to 
state, from country to coun­
try, drawing world attention 
to the reality of solid waste. 
Then, one of North America’s 
most pristine coastal regions. 
Prince William Sound in 
Alaska, was buried under 11 
million gallons of crude oil 
from the Exxon Valdez. These 
were all big stories, too big for 
the media to avoid.
Coverage of such environ­
mental disasters was far from 
perfect. I’ve studied some of 
the country’s best papers, and 
even now reporting is crisis- 
oriented with little or no fol­
low up. Rarely do newspa­
pers cover issues in-depth, 
but rather paint over the real
continued on page 15
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concerned student colleagues, and as adviser, na­
tionally renowned writer and conservationist Michael 
Frome?
My friend, Pat O’Hara, the Northwest environmen­
tal photographer and advocate, once told me he 
sometimes wondered how many Huxley students 
Just never realize how lucky they are to have Michael 
here as a resource. Most people new to a field like 
writing are dying to have a real pro to talk to; here at 
Huxley we have our own.
Michael is fond of telling his environmental jour­
nalism students that they should learn at least the 
basics of photography, and the reverse is even more 
true; Writing is the most universal of communication
skills. As an environmentalist, I have a message to 
share and the more tools I have to do so the better.
Still, I agree that environmental journalists can 
benefit from photographic training. The photographer 
who can write and the writer who can take photos 
save editors time and money, and are often paid 
extra for these skills.
Unfortunately, such training is not readily avail­
able to Huxley students. It wouldn't take much - 
perhaps an occasional seminar or workshop. I can 
think of at least a dozen appropriate photographers. 
And it need not be too technical. In virtually all 
freelance markets, darkroom experience is not 
necessary because publications work almost exclu­
sively from color slides.
Left: A photo that works as a habitat or biologic 
tree species - Douglas-fir, western red cedar, 
forests. The Noisy-Diobsud Wilderness. 
Above: A story-telling picture; these redwood k 
an old-growth stand within Redwood National F 
Right: Simple compositions are best. This flatte 
Lake speaks of the conflict between man and r
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I came to Western Washington University because 
of Huxley, and I’m not the only one who has done so. 
At Huxley, I have found an institution with the right 
attitude, a first-class faculty and abundant opportu­
nity. Huxley sets Western apart. The environmental 
Journalism program in particular could be a real 
banner for the school --if it’s allowed to develop.
As long as making money, as opposed to making a 
living, is our dominant societal goal, perilous times 
will lie ahead. And as we continue to compromise our 
little planet, environmental journalists will remain 
the eyes through which the public sees the truth. I 
see Huxley College playing a key role. Tomorrow’s 
environmental journalists are already at work right 
here on the Huxley Hotline and the Planet.
Resources for the budding environmental photographer:
The Nature Photographers Complete Guide to Profes­
sional Field Techniques by John Shaw. The best single guide 
to the basics.
Mountain Light by Galen Rowell. A more cerebral and 
enlightening look at photographic motivation and expression.
You Can Sell Your Photos by Henry Scanlon. My favorite 
book on the business of freelance stock photography, about 
which all photographers should know.
Photographer's Market. The best single resource on the' 
photo industry, updated annually.
National Geographic. Any issue. For state of the art photo­
journalism, look no further.
:al illustration, as it shows the three principal 
and western hemlock - of the Northwest
3gs lie just below, and in marked contrast to,
^ark (shown in the background).




media - continued from page 12
truth -- that the natural world is in serious trouble and 
so are we if we don’t do something now.
The growth of the environmental movement clearly 
shows the public is ready to listen and that media need 
to respond. It’s time newspapers, television and radio 
put as many experts on the environ­
mental beat as they do on politics, 
business and sports.
Huxley College classes introduced 
me to several excellent publications.
Environmental Action, a gutsy 
magazine, has been working to im­
prove the environment for almost 20 years. Its circula­
tion of 16,000 is small by mainstream standards, but it 
consistently breaks important stories the biggies over­
look.
Covering issues from recycling to resource conserva­
tion to the export of poisonous agricultural chemicals. 
Environmental Action tells it like it is. The magazine 
does more than present the story, but shows readers 
how to get involved. As its title reflects, citizen action is 
essential to solving the environmental crisis.
Another publication I follow closely is the bi-weekly 
High Country News, which has fearlessly tackled the 
tough environmental problems of the arid west since 
1971. Sure it’s still small, but in one year circulation 
has jumped from 8,500 copies to more than 10,000.
With 12 full-time employees, two to three interns and 
a shoestring budget. High Country News covers impor­
tant rural environmental issues without glitz.
Downplaying what many might call an “advocacy 
tone,’’ Associate Editor Steve Hinchman said reporters 
let the facts speak for themselves. He passed on a truth 
that Michael Frome, director of Huxley College’s envi­
ronmental journalism program, has expressed many 
times:
“Just print the facts. They will almost always side 
with the environment.’’
Since majoring in environmental journalism. I’ve 
seen that small alternative publications often scoop the 
mass media on important stories. High Country News 
was the first to report the near washout of the Glen 
Canyon Dam and the establishment of the pioneering 
Association of Forest Service Employees for Environ­
mental Ethics. A recent issue of High Country News 
may tell the most comprehensive story yet published of 
diminishing runs of wild salmon across the Northwest.
As my other hand grasps the ledge and I prepare to 
“mantle up,’’ I wonder about the transition from school 
to professional journalism. Is it crazy out there? Am I 
getting all the tools I need?
From my conversations with journalists across the 
country. I’ve learned that my training here at Huxley is 
just what the professional world is looking for.
As the science and environmental writer of the Phila­
delphia Inquirer, Jim Detjen, pointed out at the First 
Northwest Media/Resource Workshop held in March at
Never settle for the beat- 
around-the-bush answer that 




Western, good environmental journalism requires in­
terdisciplinary tools plus a hounding nose for news.
“Reporters need to dig beneath the veneer and check 
records,’’ Detjen said. “Digging is the backbone of good 
environmental reporting.’’
My mentor and friend Michael Frome has repeated
countless times these same adages: 
“Find the news, because the big 
story isn’t going to just come to you.
“Never settle for the beat-around- 
the-bush answer that politicians, bu­
reaucrats and businessmen dish 
out.’’
Detjen also discussed the background preparation of 
good environmental journalists. It’s the same back­
ground that I’m acquiring here at Huxley.
“Environmental reporting is complicated, requiring 
knowledge about biology, chemistry, geology, meteorol­
ogy, statistics, law and many other subjects.’’
That makes sense, but I wonder about calling envi­
ronmental issues complicated. Isn’t it the journalists 
role to decipher the story so that readers can under­
stand and act?
Hinchman of High Country News described the skills 
necessary to good environmental reporting as analo­
gous to cracking open the layers of a nut:
“Environmental stories need to be intensely re­
searched; then the writer needs to pick out the real 
issue.’’
The environmental courses I’ve taken at Huxley are 
going to give me a job-hunting advantage over most 
graduating journalists. “I would look for someone with 
a good background on environmental issues, quality 
writing skills and an ability to think independently,” 
said Hawley Truax, editor of Environmental Action. 
Others have said the same.
With the release of the winter issue of the Planet, I 
finally discovered the joy of an article written with 
meaning and purpose that used all the tools IVe learned.
After hearing idle conversation at a city council 
meeting, I pursued one of Bellingham's most shameful 
stories of environmentally damaging development. My 
investigation showed a city planning department con­
cerned more with growth than the environment and a 
city council content to watch. Since publication of the 
issue, I have received several phone calls from neigh­
borhood residents thanking me for vocalizing their fight 
against the development.
I had affected the quality of the day, which Henry 
Thoreau so aptly said was the highest of arts. Now I 
finally know what environmental journalism means to 
me.
Every day my experience at Huxley expands my 
knowledge of environmental issues and increases my 
writing skills. I know I can only keep climbing up. By the 
time I finish my education, I expect to stand confidently 
on that ledge of unknown choices and limitless possi­
bilities, ready to climb the next pitch.
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Huxlay qrad f\Y\de a career
In the snow above Baker Lake in the Smoky Mountains west of Ketchum. Photo courtesy Bruce Whiting
By Donna Fairchild
During his tenure as editor of 
the Planet, Niels Nokkenvedt 
shaped the magazine into a criti­
cal environmental publication. 
While adding photographs, he 
changed the direction of the 
magazine from a preachy ap­
proach to one with high stan­
dards of journalistic quality.
His time at Western Washing­
ton University, from 1985 to 
1987 (when he graduated magna 
cum laude), prepared Niels for 
his current career as full-time 
reporter on the Twin Falls (Idaho) 
Times-News. He credits his 
background here for sharpen­
ing skills that have already 
earned him several awards: a 
first place award for investiga­
tive reporting from the Idaho 
Press Club and the Associated 
Press Regional Award, both for 
detailed critiques of the nuclear- 
powered Idaho National Engi­
neering Laboratory. He recently 
received a second place award 
from the Idaho Press Club for 
critical reporting on an Air Force 
proposal to expand a bombing 
range using live ammunition near 
beautiful river canyons teeming 
with wildlife.
A personal interview with Niels 
is what I preferred, but I settled for 
a series of telephone interviews. I 
wanted to learn how he had taken 
the big step from student editor to 
practicing environmental Journal­
ist. Friends looked at me curi­
ously when I had expressed my 
desire to return to college as a 
Huxley student. “Why do you feel 
you need special training to be an 
environmental writer?” they asked. 
The question forced me to take a 
hard look at my goals and to 
review my decision. Certainly my 
degree won’t guarantee a career in 
the field, but will it provide me
with opportunities I would not 
have otherwise.
Niels answered my question 
when he said that his degree in 
environmental studies made all 
the difference, but that was only 
the first step. The depth of our 
discussion told me the rest.
He credits Lyle Harris, profes­
sor of journalism, for steering 
him to Huxley for a discipline to 
add to journalism. Niels was ready 
to move into the environment. 
His interest in the wonders of 
nature began when he was 9, 
sitting on a mountainside with 
his family in Calgary, Alberta.
“We were watching a deer at 
the edge of a pond through our 
binoculars when a streak of tawny 
brown flashed across the lens. A 
cougar had attacked the deer 
and dragged it into the brush. 
Dad said this violent-looking act 
was really nature’s way of bal­
ancing itself. His explanation 
made sense to me. From that 
moment my attraction to nature 
increased my desire to protect all 
wildlife.”
Niels lives in a strikingly beau­
tiful but rugged area of America, 
one of few left for the public to 
enjoy. When I asked him if his job 
title was environmental reporter, 
he answered that he more accu­
rately could be called a natural 
resources reporter. He writes, 
among other things, about cattle­
grazing issues, hydropower and 
nuclear energy issues.
“Huxley studies opened up the 
integrated web of natural sys­
tems,” Niels said. “Through my
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systems ecology course I was 
able to see how cattle, in over- 
grazing the abundance of sweet 
grasses in the West, stimulated 
the takeover of sagebrush.”
A recent article covered the 
challenge of managing 9 million 
acres of roadless areas in the
his way. I was glad to see a recent 
major feature by Niels in High 
Country News.”
Niels said that Michael Frome 
continues to be an inspiration, 
because he emphasizes that writ­
ers should not be afraid to take a 
stand on issues they believe are
He was serious about his writing, modest with a wry sense of 
humor; his potential was obvious. — Lyle Harris
national forests of Idaho.
The Idaho state legislature had 
approved $150,000 for a media­
tor to conduct negotiations with 
interest groups from areas such 
as livestock, mining, timber, rec­
reation and wilderness.
A committee of negotiators 
made ground rules to keep the 
doors closed to the press. Niels 
went to the meeting, reminding 
them of the right of the press to 
be there. He said the land be­
longed to the people and the 
study was funded by the public.
Niels discovered that the nego­
tiators were totally unprepared 
for making decisions. The timber 
representative had no idea how 
many board feet were under dis­
cussion; the livestock negotiator 
didn’t know the grazing area; 
and the mining negotiator didn’t 
know what was at stake. “If that’s 
the way they’re going to act,” said 
Niels, “the public needs to know.”
Niels stayed at Huxley an extra 
quarter to study environmental 
journalism under the direction 
of Michael Frome. I asked Michael 
how he was able to build a 
teacher-student relationship dur­
ing only one term.
“Niels organized my files in a 
work-study program, and we had 
long talks,” Michael said. “He 
showed a desire to learn and was 
committed to writing well. I nomi­
nated him for an award as the 
outstanding scholar for 1987- 
88, and he won it. He is now on
important. “If I dig up informa­
tion and supply it to the public,” 
Niels said, “it maybe the popular 
sentiment.”
In addition, a rhetoric course 
he completed through the En­
glish Department helped him to 
write a persuasive argument by 
choosing an issue, taking a stand 
and writing his point of view.
When I asked Niels for sugges­
tions to students searching for 
direction in their lives, he said, 
“Spend time alone -- find your­
self. Discover what you care about 
-- do it. If it’s writing you care 
about, write for the reader — put 
people in your stories.”
Lyle Harris brightened when I 
talked with him about Niels. “He 
was serious about his writing, 
modest with a wry sense of hu­
mor; his potential was obvious,” 
Harris said.
That sense of humor was dis­
played when Niels admitted, with 
a self-conscious laugh, that black 
bear, coyote, deer, field mouse, 
Hereford bull, cougar, badger and 
other animal skulls are on dis­
play throughout his home. “I learn 
about wildlife through studying 
the skulls, the structure of the 
jaws and the size and shape of 
teeth, so I don’t need experts to 
tell me about the relationship 
between animals and their envi­
ronment.” Now Niels is the expert 
and a model for student environ- 
mentsd journalists.
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Taking Earth to the airwaves
Colleen in the studio. Rich Fotheringill Photo
By Sara Olason
Western graduate Colleen Majors doesn’t al­
ways wear an executive’s business suit or commute 
to a high-tech studio, but she’s taking the environ­
ment to the airwaves.
A petite 36-year-old with friendly gray-green 
eyes and long, brown hair, Colleen is executive 
director and a producer for Environmental Per­
spectives, a non-profit organization that produces 
audio and video programs for the public.
Colleen gained hands-on experience at KUGS- 
FM, the radio station on campus, while completing 
a major at Huxley College in environmental stud­
ies with a mass media concentration. She also 
earned a minor in the speech and broadcast de­
partment (nowthe department of communication).
With friend and fellow Huxleyite, Susan Dixon, 
she produced and aired Ecological Perspectives, a 
weekly program on KUGS that doubled as a semi­
nar in radio production. The show ran from 1987 
to 1989.
Colleen graduated from Western in 1988. Today 
she lives not far from Bellingham, on a wooded lot 
with cedar trees, garden, a pen full of ducks, and 
three large dogs.
In 1989 Environmental Perspectives tapped into 
a $5,100 contract from the Puget Sound Water Quality 
Authority, for production of a series of radio public 
service announcements to be broadcast throughout 
Puget Sound. Tune in and you’ll hear about issues such 
as proper disposal of antifreeze or wise use of pesticides, 
about how stormwater flows to streams and into Puget 
Sound, and about what each person can do to protect 
the waters we share.
Another project is the Earth Watch Report, an envi­
ronmental news program aired weekly on KUGS-FM 
and KGMI-AM. Topics are as diverse as the planet on 
which we live, ranging from composting to marine 
debris, public transit to wild bird rehabilitation. Issues 
are usually related to Whatcom County, but have 
featured state and national organizations, such as the 
Washington Department of Wildlife and The Nature 
Conservancy.
Recently Colleen branched into television. Working 
with volunteers in the Getting Greener program. Envi­
ronmental Perspectives has co-produced half-hour 
programs for public access television. Aired on TCI’s 
Bellingham Cablevlsion Channel 10, the series has 
included the proposed Chuckanut Ridge development. 
Earth First! founder Dave Foreman, and the artistic
creation of a silk peace bird used in a rally at Blaine.
In this “Decade of the Environment,” when every 
corporation seems to paint itself as ecologically con­
cerned, Colleen has not sold her skills to the highest 
bidder -- in fact, she works part-time at a Mexican 
restaurant to make ends meet.
“I knew I could probably get a job in public relations, 
but that wasn’t where I could be most effective. I didn’t 
want to be just another cog in the wheel.”
Before coming to Bellingham in 1980, Colleen com­
pleted a liberal studies degree at De Anza College in 
Cupertino, Calif. Looking back on her time at Western, 
she says Huxley gave her a broad education on environ­
mental topics, and the opportunity to structure her 
studies in mass media. She finds journalism skills 
valuable for broadcast writing, which must say much in 
few words. She is quick to emphasize that Environmen­
tal Perspectives is a team effort, impossible without 
co-workers such as Ann Eissinger, business manager, 
and Valerie Jean Fisher, project coordinator and pro­
ducer.
Colleen may not make millions, but she seems to 
have found riches in doing what she wants to do: “I don’t 
need luxury. This is luxury to me.”
the Planet
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Exploring Bellingham’s belts of green
By David Duffy
I love the protected parcels of urban wilderness found 
in Bellingham’s parks. Surrounded by the sloping 
foothills, stroked by the rolling waves of Bellingham 
Bay, and guarded by a silent volcano, the cityparks offer 
me solitude, adventure and comfort. Spending hours 
and sometimes entire days in the urban parks has^ 
become a habitual pattern of my life. It is an addiction 
I highly recommend.
The city Parks and Recreation Department maintains 
20 urban escape areas, 10 of which are designated 
greenbelt areas, and more are on the way. In these 
places I contemplate my outdoor addiction.
Interweaving the developments of Bellingham, the 
greenbelt areas act as “buffer zones” against further 
development, existing housing areas and roads. They 
also are wild game corridors, providing migrating space 
for deer, coyotes, small mammals, birds and fish that 
live in and around the city parks.
I enjoy these “pocket parks” that provide a quick fix 
for an afternoon of exploration, reading or a quiet 
conversation with a friend.
I talked recently with Tim Wahl, a 1976 Huxley 
College graduate, who works for the Parks and Recre­
ation Department as a city park planner. Tim special­
izes in site design and “linear area space” -- places like 
greenbelts, open areas and non-motorized trail sys­
tems. Tim is a fellow addict.
“The identification of viewpoints, habitat areas and 
trails, along with the establishment of pocket parks, is 
our main focus in working on the greenbelt projects,” 
Tim said from his office overlooking Cornwall Park.
With funding recently acquired by an overwhelming 
majority in the 1990 Greenways referendum, Tim works 
in conjunction with two other park planners to con­
tinue linking open spaces and existing parks in places 
like the Connelly Creek area, the Arroyo Park/Interur- 
ban Trail area, the Samlsh Hill area and the undevel­
oped space between Boulevard Park and downtown.
The $7 million acquired will be combined with state 
and federal grants to purchase these undeveloped 
habitat areas. Preservation is expensive, but people like 
Tim Wahl and supporters of the Greenways make it 
possible for us to go on urban wilderness binges.
The same outdoor euphoria can achieved in the 
exploration of the city’s larger parks. Lake Padden and 
Whatcom Falls parks have excellent trail facilities for 
mountain biking, hiking and horseback riding.
As an addicted pioneer I have explored overgrown 
side trails of these larger parks. Most of the trails are 
impassible to mountain bikers and horseback riders. 
The everyday jogger or leisurely hiker passes these 
opportunities by without a second thought.
I find these niches most comforting. My addiction to 
the outdoors is not contained within city limits. When 
I am in need, these secret places offer a safe haven and 
solitude.
The creation of greenbelts and the exploration possi­
bilities of seldom-used trails, in large and small parks, 
offer fellow outdoor addicts an opportunity to establish 
a new relationship with themselves, each other, and 
possibly with junkies like Tim Wahl or me. •
Whatcom Falls Park Gary Gray Photo
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The histoiy of the ^vironmental Center
By Michael Bell
“In the early days of Huxley 
College, we used to have all our 
classes in a house on 21st. There 
we listened, talked and planned. 
Then there was HERB. ”
— Lou Oliver, Class of 71
In the summer of 1989, I 
worked for one of Huxley's first 
graduates. We spent the hours 
talking about the days of Huxley 
old and Huxley new. I recall his 
weathered outlook and my clean 
insight; his reminiscence of 
Huxley was my introduction.
Lou enjoyed talking about the 
days when Huxley was condensed 
into a house on 21st. His stories 
described a student body on the 
cutting edge. The first students 
were different than today's, con­
trasting in number and style. “We 
were a small group of students, 
but our ideas were bigger than 
any department on campus.”
This ambition and spirit led to 
an unfamiliar air of student 
involvement. The students of the 
1970-71 class initiated new 
activities, newsletters, and recy­
cling projects, all under HERB -- 
the Huxley Environmental Refer­
ence Bureau.
HERB was a student organiza­
tion overseen by Huxley’s Com­
munity Affairs Committee. In the 
beginning, HERB was a referral 
service staffed by volunteers. 
Located in the kitchen of Huxley’s 
Mitchell House, these volunteers 
operated a small library and 
responded to phone calls about 
environmental concerns.
The first few years of HERB were
characterized by the development 
of a community recycling depot 
and a campus publication. The 
Huxley Humus. The Humus was 
the official newsletter of Huxley 
College; it consisted of articles and 
activities relevant to the Huxley 
community.
John Miles, dean of Huxley 
College, described the importance 
of the Humus in relation to the 
Huxley community: “We use to 
have parties, potlucks and events 
every week and the Humus was 
the backbone for coordinating and 
promoting these events.”
From 1971 to 1975 HERB 
expanded and began having 
growing pains. The primary 
functions of HERB (the 
iibrary, Humus, and recy- 
ciing project) were demand­
ing more...HERB was having 
troubie meeting those de­
mands.
— Joe Lyies, 
HERB Coordinator, 1979
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In 1976 HERB responded to the 
growing pains by moving to Room 
518 of the Environmental Studies 
Building. Despite the roomier 
location, HERB remained finan­
cially insecure. In an effort to 
secure future funding, HERB 
joined the Associated Students 
(A.S.). The coordinators of HERB 
soon realized that there were 
many disadvantages with the new 
affiliation. HERB was exposed to 
an onslaught of bureaucracy and 
hierarchal confusion. In addition, 
HERB began to suffer an identity 
crisis: Did it belong to Huxley
College or to the Associated 
Students? In 1977, the A.S. 
president questioned HERB’S 
identity and proposed a divorce 
from Huxley College.
Naturally, the proposal was met 
with resistance from the Huxley 
community. Many students and 
faculty stressed the historic ties 
and resented any proposed disas- 
sociation. Despite the cries from 
Huxley College, the financial 
strong-arm of the A.S. succeeded; 
in the 1979-80 academic year, 
HERB was renamed the “Environ­
mental Center.”
The change was intended to be 
purely cosmetic. However it subtly 
changed the mandate of HERB.
In its conception, HERB was to 
provide basic referrals and litera­
ture sources. As the 70's pro­
gressed, the structure shifted to 
an emphasis on event program­
ming. The name change and 
eventual 1982 Viking Union 
relocation accelerated this transi­
tion. The period from 1979 to 
1983 gave birth to many new 
environmental events on 
Western’s campus. These activities 
included a variety of workshops, 
speakers and fairs, such as Hun­
ger Week, Run for the Earth and 
Marine Mammal Day.
During the same time period, 
the Huxley Humus was renamed 
the Monthly Planet. Like the 
Environmental Center (EC), the 
Monthly Planet adopted a broad 
approach that reached beyond the 
Huxley community.
Changes in name and location 
are easily recognized in the history 
of today’s Environmental Center. 
Less obvious are trends in opera-
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tion and the influence of Huxley 
College. Throughout their 20- 
year history, Huxley and the EC 
have always shared a complimen­
tary relationship. For example, in 
the early 70’s, HERB created and 
managed the library. In turn, 
Huxley provided space and sup­
plies.
Between 1971 and 1975, HERB 
also developed the telephone 
referral service. The Humus, and 
recycling project. The development 
of these projects attempted to 
compensate for Huxley’s lack of 
community outreach. In the early 
80’s, the Environmental Center 
responded to Huxley’s reduced 
involvement in campus program­
ming and began to pursue new 
activities.
In the mid-80’s, the Environ­
mental Center activated several 
politically-oriented campaigns 
that were no longer a function of 
Huxley College. Kevin Majkut, 
activities adviser for the A.S., 
observed this relationship. “In 
1984, when Huxley instituted 
their toxicology program, they 
inevitably reduced their emphasis 
on the humanities. The result 
was a lack of inspiration for 
student activism; in a subcon­
scious way, the Environmental 
Center took over what Huxley 
once did.”
Nonetheless, the students of the 
Environmental Center have gener­
ally been products of Huxley 
College. The result of early 
Huxley influence and modern A.S. 
support has created a unique and 
effective organization. Throughout
the last six years, the EC has been 
more active than ever. EC employ­
ees and volunteers have success­
fully fought for local, regional and 
global environmental protection.
This is the chaiienge: Create 
permanence in protection of 
the globai, regional and 
campus environments.
These efforts have included the 
development of an oil spill re­
sponse team, organization of a 
local tuna boycott, and a proposal 
for a Puget Sound Marine Sanctu­
ary. People from the Environmen­
tal Center have also fought 
against federal land management 
practices, local development 
issues and campus pollution.
Some of the most visible cam­
paigns have been directed at 
environmental impacts on cam­
pus, such as the successful battle 
against Styrofoam and the ongo­
ing struggle against pesticides and 
bike bans.
But the battles have been short 
and the campaigns have been 
recycled. Despite its pleasant 
history, the Environmental Center 
has been moved and beaten with a 
bureaucratic stick.
This is the challenge: Create 
permanence in protection of the 
global, regional and campus 
environments. Students are at 
Western and in the Environmental 
Center for a short time. They must 
learn to hit hard while they are 
still in the ring. •
Michael is the current EC coordinator.
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Open minds & Open doors
Faculty makes environmental studies work
Dean John Miles (center, end of table) addresses Huxley faculty meeting. Gary Gray Photo
V Compiled and written by Al Skoczenski and Sara Olason
I ike a large family, the faculty of Huxley College includes old-timers and new arrivals, 
* ^ all with stories to share. Professor Ming-Ho Yu, who came to Western in 1969 and
helped set up the Huxley program, falls into the former category.
“I have seen Huxley College from kindergarten to its adult stage,” he says. “The 
quality of our students has improved tremendously, particularly in the last several 
years. Students today are more eager to learn.”
Professor Ruth Weiner, who came to Huxley in 1974 and served as the second dean 
of the college, recalls that some students of the 70's considered Huxley an “academic 
scam” --a place where they thought they could latch onto an easy degree. She, too, sees 
students of today as more serious about education.
Whether veterans with 20-year hindsight, or fresh faces in the crowd, Huxley’s 
faculty members are notable for being accessible to students. The emphasis is on 
interdisciplinary breadth as well as on specialized depth: Faculty members complement 
each other’s areas of expertise and, when they don’t know all the answers, will point 
students in the right direction.
Following is an introduction to Huxley College faculty, including: Jim Albers, David 
Clarke, Michael Frome, Ernst Gayden, Jack Hardy, Wayne Landis, Christine Maguire, 
Robin Matthews, Dick Mayer, John Miles, Lynn Robbins, Thomas Storch, Bill Sum­
mers, Bert Webber, Ruth Weiner and Ming-Ho Yu.
Jim Albers teaches classes on the 
history of the concept of nature, 
methodologies for developing alter­
nate futures, and issues relating to 
population and environment. His 
present'research includes identify­
ing social policies which will result 
in possible mitigation of conse­
quences of the greenhouse effect.
He has an extensive background in 
physics and keeps ties with mem­
bers of Western’s physics depart­
ment.
David Clarke’s background encom­
passes engineering, moral sciences, 
political science and many other 
interests. Students recognize his 
dry sense of humor and energetic 
teaching style. David started the 
political science-environmental 
studies graduate program, and 
teaches courses in introductory 
environmental studies and environ­
mental ethics.
Michael Frome fills many roles for 
aspiring environmental communica­
tors. He is a tough critic for student 
writers, encouraging adviser of the 
Planet and Huxley Hotline, and 
honest mentor. With many years of 
experience as editor, columnist and 
author, he is a seasoned veteran of 
the hard-knock school of journalism 
and has plenty of stories to tell. As 
instructor of courses in environ­
mental journalism and conservation 
history, he espouses thorough 
researching, expressing a point of 
view and writing from the heart.
Ernst Gayden visited Western in 
1969 and talked to the dean about 
starting an environmental planning 
program. After finishing a commit­
ment at the University of Washing­
ton the following year, Ernst began 
at Huxley, refining the program as 
well as teaching. Since then he has 
concentrated on teaching human 
ecology and applied human ecology 
(environmental design and plan­
ning, appropriate technology and 
alternative futures).
Ernst leads students on winter 
quarter explorations in and around 
Morelia, Michoacan, for first-hand 
studies of human ecology in Mexico. 
His view of Huxley’s goal? “To make 
students employable; in other 
words, knowledge and skills to­
gether. That’s quite a task when you
realize that we only have two years 
of a student’s college career. But I 
think we have been amazingly 
successful.”
Jack Hardy teaches courses in 
toxicology, global climate change 
and environmental studies. He is 
recognized internationally for his 
expertise on the biology and chem­
istry of the aquatic surface 
microlayer. Jack taught at the 
American University in Beirut, so he 
knows the Middle East region, and 
was much quoted during the Per­
sian Gulf War. His recent article in 
Natural History shows a scientist 
writing in language anyone can 
understand.
Wayne Landis conducts research 
and teaching in environmental 
toxicology and population biology, 
and administers the Institute of 
Environmental Toxicology and 
Chemistry. Wayne serves on the 
editorial board of the journal Envi­
ronmental Toxicology and Chemis­
try. Interests include identification 
of enzymes capable of degrading 
organophosphates, developing new 
methods of evaluating environmen­
tal toxicology using birds and 
marine organisms, and establishing 
interspecies structure-activity 
models.
Christine Maguire worked as a 
research wildlife biologist with the 
U.S. Forest Service, specializing in 
northern spotted owl ecology, before 
coming to Huxley in 1990. She 
teaches courses in environmental 
systems, biometrics and introduc­
tory environmental science. Re­
search interests include wildlife 
habitat relationships, animal re­
sponses to environmental distur­
bances and wildlife associations 
with landscape mosaics.
Robin Matthews teaches courses in 
stream ecology, limnology, lake 
management, environmental pollu­
tion, aquatic toxicology and conflict 
resolution. Lake Whatcom is a 
laboratory for Robin and her stu­
dents.
Research interests include 
aquatic community interactions, 
lake management and aquatic 
toxicology. Before coming to West­
ern, Robin was an environmental
scientist with the Savannah River 
Laboratory (Dupont), and an envi­
ronmental consultant.
Dick Mayer came to Huxley in 1978 
and served as dean until 1985. Dick 
teaches large introductory courses 
in environmental science, a water 
quality lab and advanced under­
graduate and graduate courses in 
aquatic chemistry. His interests 
include drinking-water quality 
studies, water chemistry, watershed 
management, groundwater contami­
nation and pesticide transport.
John Miles has been at Huxley 
since 1970 and has been dean since 
1985. Despite administrative 
responsibilities and outside de­
mands (as a member of the Wash­
ington Forest Practices Board, 
trustee of the National Parks and 
Conservation Association, and 
chairman of the North Cascades 
Institute), he teaches courses 
regularly -- in environmental educa­
tion and the history of conservation.
He is a busy man, but students 
know him as an accessible friend, 
not as a distant dean. John is an 
accomplished outdoorsman, a 
climber, backpacker and telemark 
skier. His current projects include 
books on adventure education, 
wilderness education, and a study 
of management issues in the North 
Cascades mountain region.
Lynn Robbins, trained as an 
anthropologist, worked for four 
years for the National Park Service 
before coming to Western. L>Tin 
teaches courses in human ecology, 
social and environmental impact 
assessment and multinational 
corporations. Overflowing energy 
and humor make Lynn’s lectures 
enjoyed by students, even in early 
morning hours. His research inter­
ests include social impacts of 
energy resources development on 
Native Americans. Lynn has served 
as a consultant for several federal 
agencies and Native American 
tribes.
Tom Storch arrived in 1990 as 
director of the Institute for Water­
shed Studies, headquartered on the 
floor above the Huxley office. He 
teaches classes in limnology, 
aquatic microbiology and algal
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ecology. Interests include algal 
physiology, freshwater macro­
phytes, lake management and water 
quality studies.
Tom has been involved in coordi­
nating efforts by Western and 
Whatcom County to set up a re­
gional geographic information 
system, which can correlate and 
analyze complex data about land 
areas. The system would aid in 
projects from basic research to 
establishing boundaries for urban 
growth. (The proposal for the joint 
agreement was to be introduced to 
the county council in mid-May.)
Bill Summers came to Huxley in 
1972. He teaches courses in ocean­
ography, marine ecology, fisheries, 
coastal management and environ­
mental impact assessment. Bill is 
on speaking terms with squid: His 
interests include squid population 
ecology and cultivation, as well as 
artificial reef ecology, aquatic 
surface film communities and use of 
coastal resources.
Bill’s first appointment was half­
time at Huxley and half-time as 
director of the Shannon Point 
Marine Center, near Anacortes. In 
1976, after several years of setting 
up the program at Shannon Point, 
Bill stepped out of the directorship 
to become a full-time Huxley faculty 
member.
Bert Webber is one of the old- 
timers; despite his youthful looks, 
he has been at Hurfey since 1970. 
He is a naturalized American, a 
native of British Columbia and an 
expert on what he calls the Salish 
Sea. Bert teaches courses in ecosys­
tems, estuaries, sampling design 
and data analysis. His research
interests include the assessment, 
inventory and valuation of estuarine 
habitats; marine and estuarine 
water quality problems; and the life 
cycle, reproductive cycle and habi­
tat requirements of Pandalid 
shrimp.
Ruth Weiner recently spent two 
years working at the Center for 
Nuclear Waste Analysis in Washing­
ton, D.C. She teaches courses in 
environmental pollution, energy 
resources and current environmen­
tal issues. Her research interests 
include atmospheric dispersion of 
pollutants, management of radioac­
tive waste, air pollution control 
policy and legislation, radioactive 
waste control policy and legislation, 
siting of energy facilities and envi­
ronmental risk analysis. She be­
lieves the graduate program at 
Huxley has helped improve its 
scholarly image.
Ming-Ho Yu, whose research on 
fluoride has spanned 20 years, is 
currently vice president of the 
International Society for Fluoride 
Research. He teaches classes in 
environmental physiology and 
chemistry, an environmental bio­
chemistry laboratory, principles of 
nutrition, a food chemistry labora­
tory, nutrition and health, and 
nutritional biochemistry. Research 
interests include biological effects of 
environmental pollutants, such as 
fluoride and heavy metals on higher 
plants.
“Huxley is one of the very few 
colleges in this nation that is totally 
devoted to environmental studies,” 
he says. “I think our reputation is 
probably the tops in the nation. Our 
graduates are in high demand.” #
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Working to save marine life
By Heather Harnischfeger-Smith Illustrations by Sean Seamas McWhinny
For thousands of years, salmon, seals, whales 
and birds knew that Puget Sound was a great 
place to live. In the last 50 years, flocks of 
people and industries have migrated to Puget 
Sound, too. I am one of those people.
ni never forget my first visit to Puget Sound 
on a clear spring day 10 years ago. The Olympic 
Mountains rose to the west and Mount Rainier 
to the east as we zipped along in a Boston 
Whaler packed with mooching rods and buckets 
full of plug-cut herring. Catch for the morning: 
three King Salmon, each weighing between 10 
and 20 pounds.
The Sound felt remote and alive as we 
watched birds and seals in the kelp beds cor­
ralled by a five-knot tide rip.
Now, 10 years later, I catch a few less fish and 
see a few more boats. It gives me cause for 
wonder.
As people and industry try to live with plants 
and animals. I’m glad a group of my fellow
Huxley students and our professors are working 
with state and federal agencies to find that 
balance between humem use and protection of 
these prolific waters. Their fulcrum is the North 
Puget Sound Marine Sanctuary Proposal 
(NPSMS).
“Did you know that the world’s biggest octo­
pus [Octupus dojlemi) and the world’s biggest 
barnacle (Megabalenus calif or nicus) live here?’’ 
asked Huxley Professor Bert Webber as he sat 
on the edge of his chair in his office. Webber 
works on one of the advisory committees for the 
proposal.
“No,’’ I replied. “Did you know that one of the 
largest herring spawning areas is right off 
Cherry Point?” I asked in return.
Yes. Clupea harengus," he re­
plied with a grin. (I should know 
better than to species-name
L
drop In the company of a veterain marine biolo­
gist like Bert Webber.)
Last winter, after reading about the long-term 
impact of the Exxon Valdez oil spill and other 
spills in the Persian Gulf, I worried about the 
future of Northwest waters. I also worried about 
the future of the big octopus and the big bar­
nacle and the herring emd all of the other ma­
rine creatures. That’s when I met Huxley stu­
dent Brandy Reed. She introduced me to the 
sanctuary proposal.
I learned the proposal wasn’t created by one 
agency or by some ad-hoc committee in Wash­
ington, D.C. It was developed by people who 
lived, worked, studied and played on the Sound.
In Washington, the sanctuary process began 
in 1988 when Sen. Brock Adams and then Rep. 
Mike Lowry directed the National Oceanic and 
Atmospheric Administration (NOAA) to develop a 
sanctuary proposal for Northern Puget Sound. 
During that time, the Puget Sound Water Qual­
ity Authority Management Plan was also being 
developed to provide for habitat supporting the 
survival and enhancement of flsh and wildlife.
I also learned that people like Brandy, who 
spent many summers on San Jucm Island as an 
interpretive ranger at Lime Kiln State Park, 
worked on the proposal. Brandy’s work and her 
time at Huxley have integrated the wildlife 
of Puget Sound with her life. Her work and 
studies were recognized by the Garden Club of 
America, which awarded her a $3,500 scholar­
ship.
Throughout the development of the proposal. 
Brandy conducted educational workshops in 
Bellingham. More than 300 people attended the 
workshops throughout Puget Sound.
Brandy told me the purpose of the sanctuary 
is to promote the sustainability of the waters of 
Northern Puget Sound for conservation manage­
ment, research and resource protection. It 
includes the waters surrounding the San Juan 
Islands, north to the Canadian border and 
south to the tip of Whidbey Island.
Bert furrows his brow and frowns when he 
hears these waters called Puget Sound.
“The first thing to be
accomplished with the sanctuary is to name
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these waters. Look on any navigation chart. The 
waters in question are not in Puget Sound,” Bert 
said. ‘‘These waters are more closely connected to 
Canadian waters than to Puget Sound.”
Bert hopes to see the airea naimed the Salish Sea 
and NOAA is considering the idea. In the March 
newsletter of the Friends of the San Juans, people 
were asked to submit their ideas for naming these 
waters; 1*11 cast my vote for the Salish Sea.
Bert recalled the first time he was caught uttering 
the words ‘‘Puget Sound” in the proposed area.
About 15 years ago, a tugboat captain informed him 
that North Puget Sound doesn’t exist. The captain 
was right.
I remember the first time I was corrected by my 
husband Sandy, who is a navigator. He’s never at a 
loss for words when it comes to reminding people 
that the Strait of Georgia and Juan de Fuca and the 
San Juan Archipeligo are not part of Puget Sound.
Bert cited the name confusion as an indication of 
the need to better understand these waters. Ideally, 
he’d like to see the sanctuary as a management tool 
for the protection of biodiversity here. Bert has 
worked with NOAA for about 10 years on the Padilla 
Bay Estuary on Fidalgo Island.
‘‘We have abalone and urchin fisheries here which 
are unregulated. I’d like to see seabird nesting areas, 
nurseries and kelp forests studied and protected,” he 
said. Bert isn’t the only professor working on the 
sustainability of these inland waters.
Huxley professors Bill Summers and Lynn Robbins 
joined the sanctuary project during winter quarter. 
Lynn just returned from the Kenai Penninsula in 
Prince William Sound, where he met with natives 
and others to see how their lives were affected by the 
Exxon Valdez oil spill two years ago.
Robbins and Summers encouraged a group of 
students in their class to develop an environmental 
impact assessment, whose purpose was to learn how 
the fishing industry, the oil industry and others felt 
about the sanctuary proposal. A group of students, 
including David Heikes, Mike Johnson and Iain 
Wingard, completed the assessment last March. It’s 
available at the Huxley, Wilson and Bellingham 
Public libraries.
Because the North Puget Sound Sanctuary would 
include territorial waters of Washington, the proposal 
requires support from Gov. Booth Gardner and the 
state Department of Ecology (DOE). If the proposal 
becomes reality, the sanctuary will be administered 
by NOAA as part of the National Marine Sanctuary 
Program.
In 1972, Congress passed the Marine Protection, 
Research and Sanctuaries Act. The act authorizes 
the Secretary of Commerce to designate certain areas 
as national marine sanctuaries to promote manage­
ment of their special ecological, historical, recre­
ational and aesthetic resources.
Since the program began, eight national marine 
sanctuaries have been designated. They include
nearshore coral reefs in the Florida Keys and open 
ocean areas of the Cordell bank and Farallone and 
Channel Islands in California to Fagatele Bay in 
American Samoa. The size of the sanctuaries ranges 
from one-quarter of a mile to more than 2,600 square 
nautiCcd miles.
Each sanctuary is managed and regulated by 
NOAA with regard to its location and the specific 
nature of its resources.
Bert pointed out one question is that NOAA 
doesn’t know how it wants to intrude in the regula­
tion of state waters, even though it should have 
money and stciff to administer the sanctuary.
Here’s where Huxley students learned through 
hands-on experience that an environmental project 
like a sanctuairy proposal is more than an exercise in 
conservation. It’s a lesson in politics.
Each sanctuary is managed and regulated 
by NOAA with regard to its location and the 
specific nature of its resources.
Recommendations from the Huxley assessment 
combine provisions of the Puget Sound Water Qual­
ity Authority (now administered by the state DOE) 
with the sanctuary proposal. NOAA’s role should 
provide additional enforcement of existing laws, 
according to Fred Felleman, director of the American 
Oceans Campaign, a conservation group involved in 
the proposal.
In August 1990, Congress passed the Federal Oil 
Pollution Act (OPA). OPA gives states such as Wash­
ington the authority to enforce financial responsibil­
ity requirements for oil transport in state waters.
Here in Washington, the legislature just passed a 
spill-prevention bill based on findings of the Alaska 
Oil Spill Commission and a similar British 
Columbicin Task Force.
One of the most important findings of the task 
force was, ‘‘The state cannot rely on industry self­
regulation or the U.S. Coast Guard and the EPA to 
fully protect the state’s waters.”
The oil industry is taking an active role in develop­
ment of oil spill response plans. Industry participa­
tion in the sanctuary proposal will help.
NOAA will decide what to do with the proposal at 
the end of August. It needs a foundation of support 
from the state before it decides. If passed, public 
hearings will be conducted in the fall.
For Huxley students and faculty who worked on 
the project, the sanctuary not only means protection 
of the inland marine waters of northwest Washing­
ton, but the satisfaction of knowing that each one, in 
his or her own way, helped to make a difference.
For me, well, I heard the blackmouth are biting in 
one of my favorite fishing spots near here. So, in the 
words of Taj Mahal, ‘‘I’m a goin’ fishin’, Mama’s goin’ 
fishin’ and de baby’s goin’ fishin’ too.” •
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